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sense, not from enthusiasm; from level-headed men, not from illuminati, who tried to arrive at the secrets of destiny by strange chimeras, texts whose meanings they did not understand, and absurd Apocalyptic calculations.
" Christine de Stommeln, a monastic idyll of the thirteenth century," is, in the main, a study in morbid pathology bodily and mental, but contains a good deal that is valuable, as throwing light upon that most remarkable period, soon to be succeeded by dulness and rigidity all over Europe in the fourteenth, and, save in Italy, in the fifteenth century also. Further, it is curious, in that the hero of the tale was a young Swedish Dominican, who passed much of his life either on the mainland of his own country or on the island of Gothland, neither of which usually comes much into our thoughts when we turn towards the religious history of the Middle Ages. In addition to all this, the love-story, for in essentials it is a love-story, though not one of the ordinary kind, has its strange, weird, northern charm. The Lo'ffoden Isles, says Renan, remembering his experiences of 1870, the gloomy Archipelago of Tromsoe, are at moments as beautiful as Ischia and Capri. Their hours of beauty are infinitely rarer, but when those hours come we feel that there